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The H'tttory of King Lidr. 

O that my heart would barft. The bloody proclamation 

To efcape that fp ueere * ^ 

(O our liues fweetncflc, that .with the paine of death 
VVould hourcly dye, rather then dye .at once) 

Taught me to (hifc into a mad-mans rags. 

To affume a fembjtane'etbw very. dogges- difdain’d .* 

And in this habit met I ray father with his bleeding rings. 
The precious ftpn.es new loft ; Became his guide, : i . : ■ . 
Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure, though hop-rn goSthis good fuc.eeffe* : 

I askt his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart ; 

Alacke too weakethe conflitft to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of paiSon/ioy and greefe, 

Bur ftfmiling'y. ' 

Bafi.This fpecoh of yours hath mopuedme. 

And fhall perchante do gopdibut fpeafee you on> 

You lookc as you had Something more to fay. 

^/^.Ifthere be any more more woftill,hold it in. . 

For Iamalmoft readic^fbfielue. 

£^This would haugfecm’d a peripd to fuch 

As loue not forrow,b^nQther;to amplifie too much, 
VVould make much more^nd top extremity. 

VVhilft 1 was bigin clamor,caroe there in a man. 

Who hauingfeeneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: buytheu finding • ,‘T/; 

Who twas that fo indttrid* .wi<^i?is.-.ftrojig arm?# .> i : jssd 
He fattened on my neckband bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,tbrew me on my father. 

And told thepitteousiateofXts<ri5 rilq'l 

That euer care rcceiuedjwhiehimfWftbhnring ’ 

His greefe grew puifantiflttd tbe firing* ofiife, 

Began to crackctwicc^henthff tei^pets founded. 

And there 1 left himtraunfLL £n ‘.vj-J gnj? r r - ' 

who was this *■ loi •» 
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Enter Kern 


TheHiflory of Kitsglw* 

vj, Kent fit, the banifet Kwt, who in difgmfe, 

king,anddiihi»>lero 1{ e , 

Improper for a foXKr mJtUh4 Umlj tyf,. 

ESwEteffi of helpe ? what meaner that bloody knife t 
Gmr.'lts hoMt fmokesjt came cuen trom the heart of 

^;ffi y ^«r»d y; .nd herder 

^^^■SS.h,U.hree 

^ffi^httodierherheyahueordead.. 

Thif iuftice of the heauens that makes vs trembl , 

Touches not with pity. 

and matter aye good nigh., 

1 &> d The bodies of Conor ,H & Kegnn are brought w. ^ 

the one the other polfond for 

my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

Alb. Euen fo, couer their faces. t adode foightoftny 

wrir'th on *. life of Zr*tr,6t on aM * . »««• 
^TowhomyLordfwho hath the office? 

Alb. Haft thee for thy life. & me to bane Cor- 
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